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Vicimus, 0 magnis tandeis exaudita piorttm 
Voca Lg, nunc als ſc my - munc £m e T—_ rat 


El! me, ye Creat Divinities 3 
Who Jwell read the diſtane, and r}.c arch:d Skies, 
Since you theic Reign with Peace, ant Love, 
Tell me why our Earchly ove 


. Should ſo unhappy in his Subje&s prove ? 
Can it be a puniſhmenr 
Which you from Heaven have (:nt 
T' inflict on him that's Innocenc ? 
Nog No, it cannot be 
[clefizns your Divinity, 
To ſend down llls, upbn the beſt of Men, 
Arid'give the beſt of Princes ſo {ſevere a Reign, 
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But hark / merhinks IT hear 
In th'ambent Air , | 
A ſound, thatgrating firikes my Liſtning ear, 
Which ſays the. King muſt die, 
Nay.inſtantly, 
| Oh horrid and unheard of Blaſphemy! 
Look down, look dewn, thou mighty Thanderer, 
 Whoſtftil cook cate, 
To iave, and to Prote&, thy great Ambaſſadour; 
| See where he lyes 
_ Defign'd the Peoples Sacrifice, | | 
Whole cruel minds(o dilabedignt prove; . 
| The Government they all deteſt, as much as Treafon love, 
And if chey had the power, the Rebels wound 
Oace more imbrew their hands in their own Sovereigns Blood, 
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Quit, quit, ye great Controulers of the Skys, 
your happy Pallaces , 
nd (fuddenly dete& their damn'd Conſpiracies; | 
Let not this Nation, which yeonce thought dear, 
| NegleQted lye,buthear her prayer, . . _— 
And now once more deſcend, and pitty her, 
Unite her every part, 
| Andto that Union adda Loyal heart , 
That the great Meſs may joyntly move, 
Abroad commanding Fear, at Home creating Love, 
Then7thenz well Crain the Land fromputrid Blood, 
And admitnone but whatare Juſt nd Good,  -- 
Here Fanocence alone to Reign, he 
| And Loyalty andPeace admittance have again, - 
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But now, and only now unhappy Iflez - 7 
On whomin former times the Gads would often Smiley, 


% 
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And pour theic Bleſſings down , 
Upon the obedient People, and the gentle Crown, 
Then; then; how Love and Peace, 
Wich Luxury and Eaſe 
Were joyn'd, as if they'd never part, or ever ceaſe , 
But now Sedition does o'reflow 
This once bicſt Land, though ſinking now, 
Sedition ,with ſoblack a dye, 
It aims at nothing leſs chan Majeſty. 
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| Thus the bold Sons of Earth 
Made their Attempts at Heaven, that gave 'em Birth, 
The (ods themſelyes they djd defie, 
Aſpiring te command even deſtiny. 
Mountains on Mountains till were upward thrown, 
Whoſe towring height did-almoſt reach the Sun. 


Thus did rhey think to ſhake Fowe*s great and Clorious Crow! 


Boldly chcy Jid whiclr firſt Attemprs perſue, 


For mounting \,at the Gates of Heaven they flew, 


But to late found 


Their Bodies, with their work, lade level with the Ground, 


This fate 'to the bold Rebels then was given, 

| This Fate had Lnciter who fell from Heaven 
Thus may all ſink from Farth to Hell, 
| Like the damn' d falfe Achitopbel , 
Who date againſt the Almighty, or their Prince Re bel, 


VI 


How often have the Fatal Siſters had 
Orders to cut the .thread, 
On which did hang the Fate | 
Of Charles the. Juſt, the Good, the Great, 
How often.in his Childhood did they run 
To foreethe high born Youth how” s Throne 
All this and more than this was done. 
fo or i great Crime of his, :of: beinghis Father s Son, 
- Then Angels were from Heaven ſent, 


""Ioet _ Who did thoſe threatnivg Ills a 
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Who (till maintain him 1n his Royal Seat, 
And guard his Perſen, and fecure his State. 
Oh may theſe heavenly Guards for ever be 


Sufficient ro prote@ him to Eternity. 
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But where's the Atlas of our ſinking State, 
Kehzn the Jaſt, the Fortunate ? 
Kelyn the firſt, thatever cou'd 
Singly preſerve the Land.from Blood, 
And at one time, ferve Country, King, and God, | 
VVhat ere he did ſtill Conſcience was his Theam, 
Al! his Confeſſion ſtill from Conſcience came, 
Now, in the higheſt Sphere he ſure may move, 
Fam'd for Religion, Loyalty, and Love, 
Let him Juſt Heaven, for ſure from Heaven he came, 
In Lite be happy, and when Dead, in fame, 


Let him, whilſt here below,from us receive 
All that a Lang fo much oblig'd can give. 


VIII 


Now, Now, to Heaven let's offer up our prayer 
And thank th' Almighty, our Deliverer ; 
Ler's never ceaſe 
Oar Sacrifice, I 
'Till with our Incence we have fll'd the Skies 5 
Through ev ry Mouth let thanks be given, 
To that great power above that rales both Earth and Heaven; 
For by his Providence alone 
our King and -Land's prefery'd, and Crown 3 
Oh! may Great Charles for ever be 
Secur'dagainſttheir Trechery, 
May he live long, and happy Reign, 
And Peace be once brought back again,. ... 
May Treaſon and the 'Fray tor have an End; 
And t Hell as ro their-propes Center, tend, 
- - -:: Thus may-cach Subje@ happy:prove, /: ...:: 
And Cha les be happy in cach Sybge&slove, 
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